Why Would He Do That? 


The “concierge” at his Denver 
hotel had stolen his Visa number. 


Sticky since he took her out a few times. 


Cell-phoned her lawyer to help 
“an otherwise lovely young lady!’ 


“Join the club!” 
... who made a mistake, who doesn’t? 


Slips the cell into his shirt pocket, musing 
Justice seldom simple. 


